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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


N E have but one piece of advice to 

give our Esteemed Contemporary the 

Evening Post, and that is to ‘‘ craw- 
fish” at the earliest opportunity, 7 re di Ces- 
nola. A judicious and orderly withdrawal may 
save our venerable friend an ignominious de- 
feat. In undertaking to defend Mr. di Ces- 
nola, it has accepted a large and troublesome 
contract, as a brief statement of the case will 
make clear. Mr. Gaston L, Feuardent, a 
member and the New York representative of 
an old and honorable London and Paris firm 
of dealers in antiquities, long ago charged 
General di Cesnola, the guardian of the Metro- 
politan Museum of Art, with having ‘“ doc- 
tored” certain works of art placed in his care 
by the trustees of the Museum. This charge 
was supported by a certain amount of proof; 
it was reiterated, pressed to a trial, got, at last, 
something remotely resembling a trial, was dis- 
missed, and is still put forward, backed now 
by fresh testimony from the most respectable 
sources. 

* 
%* * 

Obviously this is what the lawyers would call 
‘a case.” The charge may be true, or it may 
be false. In either case, it calls imperatively 
for judgement, It was made, in the first instance, 
openly and properly, by a reputable authority, 
and has since then been taken up by men of 
character and professional position. The na- 
tural inference is that it is a charge which 
General di Cesnola ought to meet squarely 
and disprove if he can. He has not met it 
squarely, and he has not disproved it at all. 
He has submitted the matter to a committee 
which, with the exception of one’man, was 
wholly unfit to investigate such a subject. 
This exception was Mr. J. Q. A.- Ward, the 
sculptor, Mr. Feuardent makes, and Mr. 
Clarence Cook reiterates, on his personal re- 
sponsibility, accusations of gross negligence, 
partiality and incompetence against this com- 
mittee. ‘The committee certainly permitted Mr. 
di Cesnola to impeach the evidence of one of 
Mr. Feuardent’s witnesses by charges emanating 
from a comparatively unknown man, himself 
believed to be of bad character. The witness 
assailed is stated by Mr. Gilder and Mr. Drake, 





his present employers, to be a sober and trust- 
worthy person. What we know of the other 
doings of the five gentlemen suggests strongly 
the methods of what are called ‘‘ whitewashing 
committees.” It is pretty clear that Messrs. 
F. A. P. Barnard, Charles P. Daly, R. D. Hitch- 
cock, J.Q. A. Ward and W. C. Prime have a 
personal interest in clearing General di Cesnola 
in the eyes of the public, if it is only to confirm 
the justice of their own verdict. 

* 

But we regret to see that the one idea of 
Gen. di Cesnola and his friends seems to be 
to hush the affair up, or to let it blow over. 
Gencral di Cesnola has apparently influenced 
certain newspapers to print nothing. from the 
people on the other side of the controversy. 
Mr. Clarence Cook, the art critic of the 777 
dune, an able and courageous man, has to ask 
the hospitality of the Zimes to make a personal 
statement. ‘This is a disgraceful thing — for the 
Tribune. The Post calls Mr. Feuardent a skunk 
—calls him a skunk in Latin; but that does 
not make the phrase either more decent or 
more sensible. If Mr. Feuardent ever gets a 
fair trial, and, on his present showing, we mean 
to help him to that end, it will be well for our 
E. C. if it does not have many: more words of 
this sort to eat again. 

‘ * “ # 

It always gives us pleasure to call attention 
toa deserving and unappreciated man. We 
wish to recommend Mr, Willard Bartlett to all 
derelict officials in urgent need of counsel. Mr. 
Bartlett is an old and experienced lawyer, and 
makes a specialty of defending police commis- 
sioners. He has already proved that no Mayor 
of New York can try dishonest officials without 
benefit of counsel, and is now engaged in prev- 
ing that no Mayor can try such officials zz/h 
counsel, We think he may be safely trusted 
to prove that a Mayor who prefers charges 
against any official is, “so facto, guilty of arson. 
All cases backed up by lucid editorials written 
in vigorous Saxon English, in the N. Y. Su, 
Mr. Bartlett’s address may be obtained on ap- 
plication at the Su# Building, Park Row. 


* 
* i 


The war-cloud which has been hanging over 
Europe, on account of the recent difficulty be- 
tween Turkey and Greece, has passed away for 
the present. Russia will now be able to devote 
her whole attention to throttling her Nihilists, 
England to keeping the turbulent Irish in order, 
and Germany to settling her domestic and imag- 
inary Jewish troubles. But the European at- 
mosphere will only remain clear for a time, for 
this Greek question is of such a nature that it 
is liable to be revived at any moment, and 
cause more exchanges of notes, and threaten- 
ing talk by the newspapers of the respective 
countries, dispatches, envoys, protocols, pre- 
parations for war, then concessions on the part 
of either Turkey or Greece, and then peace 
again, until the next inevitable dispute arises, 
Americans really don’t care whether: Greece 
annexes Turkey or Turkey annexes Greece, 
or whether Russia or Austria annexes them 
both,. Neither nationality demands any sym- 
pathy from us. American night editors are the 
only individuals who suffer by these troubles, 
because they have to look in Gazetteers to see 
how to spell the jaw-breaking names peculiar to 
South-Eastern Europe. Greece has no longer 
anything to howl about, and will cease, it is to 
be hoped, for some time to come, to disturb 
the neighbors, 

* * * 


The Police Commissioners, assisted by the 
legal acumen of bullying counsel, are trying to 
prove that they are the most virtuous and, at 
the same time, the most injured of mortals. 
In another column we have discussed the posi- 





tion of these gentlemen, and only mention 
them here to serve as a comparison to those 
nice men who sit in the Assembly at Albany who 
seem determined that the citizens of New York 
shall not have clean streets. Perhaps we ought 
not to use the word comparison, for compari- 
son implies difference, and there is really no 
difference betwéen our utterly incompetent and 
impudent Police Commissioners and the base 
and unprincipled fellows who defeated the 
Street-Cleaning bill at Albany. ‘The city of New 
York never seems to be able to get justice done 
her. ‘The ignorant country political lout who 
knows little or nothing of the metropolis, 
combining with the Republican or Democratic 
city heeler, just as politics may require, often 
for a small consideration devotes himself body 
and soul to stop the city’s progress, to injure 
her trade and encourage dirt, disease and 
death. New York is in the position of an un- 
protected female between two mercenary rogues, 
who seek to drag her through their congenial 


mire. 
* 
* * 


As we go to press the latest news from Wash- 
ington is that there is some prospect of the 
Senate deadlock soon coming to an end. ‘This 
is encouraging, and let us hope that the report is 
not too good to betrue. After our cartoon and 
remarks in last week’s issue, some of the respect- 
able Senators, and others who are not respect- 
able, have thought over the matter, and have 
come to the conclusion that their recent pro- 
ceedings were not calculated to raise them in 
the estimation of the country. ‘They further 
admit that some bad language was used, and, 
in short, that all the circumstances connected 
with the deadlock would not cause the Senate 
to be looked upon by posterity as a model 
legislative body. It is very hard that the whole 
public business of the country should be brought 
to a standstill because Senator Conkling does 
not approve of this man, or Senator Mahone 
does not approve of that man. A Republican 
system of government is indeed a failure if it be 
possible for a couple of bullying demagogues to 
shut off legislation at their pleasure. ‘The most 
autocratic act of a Czar could scarcely go 
further. ‘This deadlock business is a miserable, 
contemptible spectacle. 

* 


Will it, we should like to know, make any 
difference to the millions of people in the 
United States, if the fellow Riddleberger does 
or does not become sergeant-at-arms? Or if 
Smith and Snookes, or Brown and Robinson 
become door-keepers? In the first place we 
don’t see what the Senate wants of a Sergeant- 
at-arms—the office is but a relic of European 
feudal tyranny and is out of place ina free 
country. If Senators prove obstreperous and 
unmanageable, let the presiding officer call in 
the police. Anyway, we feel quite sure that 
if Riddleberger, or Brownjones, or Greenjones 
is lucky enough to get the appointment, he 
will but be ona par with the others in the mat- 
ter of incompetency. If by any possible chance 
a man were fit for the position, he would be 
sure not to get it—the right man is never put 
in the right place. But, President Garfield, we 
look to you, by your firmness, experience and 
suavity, to help the country out of its difficulty. 
Find the key to that deadlock, if only to re- 
lieve the minds of those you have nominated 
for offices and who are anxiously waiting to be 


confirmed by the Senate. 
* 


a 

Attorney-General Hamilton Ward has sent 
Governor Cornell an opinion on the Judge Sand- 
ford lunacy case, which entirely co-incides with 
the position we took on the subject last week. 
We don’t know whether to feel flattered or not; 
but, although we say it who shouldn’t, some- 
how or other we always happen to be right. 
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MAYOR GRACE AND THE POLICE 
COMMISSIONERS. 


fppeeuars the citizens of New York will 
learn, in the course of years, to whom 
the officers that are appointed to look 

after their interests are responsible. 

As things go now they do not appear re- 

sponsible to anybody. 
' It is not so very long ago since ex-Mayor 
Cooper called upon the Police Commissioners 
to give some little explanation for their neglect 
of duty. ‘They asserted their right to employ 
counsel for defence—they could have scarcely 
defended themselves—which was promptly de- 
nied by Mr. Cooper. 

Then came removals with the approval of 
ex-Governor Robinson, — 

What followed is well known; the faithless 
officers were reinstated with the assistance of 
the courts, and Mr. Cooper was worsted. 

We have once nore a repetition of this in- 
teresting drama. As during Mr. Cooper’s mayor 
alty the streets are in a filthy condition, and 
there i$ not much to boast of as to the discipline 
of the Police, Mayor Grace in a business-like 
manner seeks to settle the street-cleaning ques- 
tion first, and brings a true and terrible cata- 
logue of charges against the present Police 
Commissioners, to whose tender mercies New 
York was in an evil moment entrusted. 

Mayor Grace, profiting by the unfortunate 
experience of his much-abused predecessor, 
permits these incompetent persons to employ 
lawyers to show how very attentive they have 
been to their duties, and how solicitous for the 
cleanliness and welfare of the city. The law- 
yers are on hand and, of course, attempt to 
make legal bosh and hairsplitting nonsense 
usurp the place of common sense. 

Their great point is that the Mayor cannot 
be both judge and accuser. They then pro- 
ceed to back up their opinions by impudent 
and ungentlemanly remarks to Mr. Grace, 

If the Mayor really was judge of a court, 





‘there might be some force in the argument of. 


these lawyers; but as it is, the objection to the 
Mayor’s jurisdiction is both a stupid and a 
childish one. It is neither law nor equity. 

The Commissioners are called upon to an- 
swer to the charges brought against them — jyst 
as an employer might by courtesy permit an 
employee to explain any neglect of duty or 
deficiency in his accounts. 

That they should be allowed counsel, even 
if they can twist the law in some way to show 
that they have a right to demand it, is in our 
opinion too great a privilege altogether. 

If these choice Police Commissioners are not 
responsible to the Mayor, we should like to 
know to whom they are accountable. 

They do not appear to care for Governors, 
or for Mayors, or for the people, or for the 
press, or for his Satanic majesty himself. 

Is there something in the position that makes 
it more important than that of President of the 
United States ? 

Mr Garfield can be impeached if he does 
not behave himseif, but the moment a man be- 
comes a Police Commissioner, he is above the 
law, according to these wonderful lawyers. 

If the lawyers are right—and we do not be- 
lieve they are—no time should be lost in de- 
vising means to remedy such an anomaly in 
popular government. 

The people, who, through their Mayor and 
Aldermen, have appointed servants to do cer- 

.tain work, have the same right to kick them 
out of office for incompetency and inefficiency 
as they have to take them into their service. 

No one in this country should have a pre- 
scriptive right to an offictat position; yet these 
Police Commissioners, having. failed at every 
point to do that which they are paid for do- 





ing, stick like barnacles to their places—and 
presume to dictate to their outraged masters— 
the people. 

If the respectable citizens of New York will 
but take the matter in their own hands, they 
will find that by working together they are 
quite strong enough to overcome the insolence 
of not only their Police Commissioners but of 
all the other worthless officials that disgrace 
our city. 

The good work has begun by the well at- 
tended public meetings that have been re- 
cently held to find a way of punishing and 
wiping out the venal rogues who systematically 
misrepresent their constituents, and have dared 
to fly in the face of public opinion, health and 
morality by voting for keeping the dirt and 
filth in the streets. 








OILYMARGARINE. 


580 LEXINGTON AVENUE, April rth, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

My attention has just been*called to your article on 
‘‘ Oilymargarine ” in your issue of 6th inst. 

I think a kick deserved, from a friend, is always more 
salutary than overpraise at any time or from any source, 
and if your reference to me in the article I refer to is a 
just rebuke I should try to improve my life by regarding it. 

Quoting my remarks before the Legislative Committee 
from Albany you say of them: ‘* Mr. Moulton, of course, 
made these remarks as an interested party, and as one 
who wished to lower, in the estimation of the public, an 
article which interfered with his business; but so far as to 
Oilymargarine being sold by ‘ dark lantern methods’ Mr. 
Moulton says what is strictly true.” 

Oilymargarine does not interfere with my business, for 
I am not engaged in the Butter trade. I have only opposed 
its fraudulent sale. My representations in regard to it 
have always been based on facts, and a selfish interest in 
these representations has never been attributed to me 
by but one merchant, whose misrepresentations were 
made to screen himself as an agent for its sale while 
President of the International Dairy Fair Association. 
* * * T know you would not do me or any other man 
an injustice, and I have written what I submit to you 
simply for the sake of pointing out your misconception of 
my position. Your obedient servant, 

Francis D. MOULTON. 


We gladly give insertion to such portions of 
Mr. Moulton’s letter, as affect him personally 
and are likely to interest our readers. Oily- 
margarine is, by these “dark lantern methods”. 
we are assured on good authority, placed be- 
fore customers for butter at the best restaurants 
on Fifth Avenue. Respectable grocers who 
wish to retain their customers will soon have 
to put up inside their stores ‘‘ No Oilymarga- 
rine sold here,” and to give the names of 
their butter merchant and a guarantee of their 
honesty. We would strongly recommend all 
persons who wish to eat butter and not Oily- 
margarine, to put their grocers through a severe 
course of questioning on the subject, and if 
any suspicion arises, to have the article properly 
tested; and if fraud or misrepresentation are 
discovered, to vigorously prosecute the offender. 
Why don’t the concocters of the precious com- 
pound, to avoid all this trouble, dye O:lymar- 
garine pink P 











IN A CHURCH. 


I sat within a cushioned pew: 
The minister said nothing new. 
To pass the time I leafed a book, 
And on its fly-leaf chanced to look— 
A book of psalms and hymns and prayer, 
One evidently used with care. 
But on the fly-leaf, as I’ve said, 
The following inscription read: 
“ Amelia and Jerome Suydams— 
This book is Hers—It’s Hims and Sams,” 
Nor then, nor now, I could not guess 
Exactly what the words express. 
The question still comes up: is she 
The owner of the plural three? 
JouHN ALBRO, 





Purkenings. 


THE syllable “leo,” in Oleomargarine, means 
that it is as strong as a lion. 





It is said that Tom and Jerry are satisfied 
with what they have done during the past five 
months, 





A country farmer says that “‘ gate money” 
is that which is expended for the damage caused 
by Jim and Kate. 


_ ANOTHER awful accident on the Hudson 
River R. R.!—Yesterday a train ran into the 
Grand Central Dépét. 





SEveRAL of a party of tramps insulted a lady, 
and one of them took her part. He was the 
noblest Roam ’un of them all. 





THERE was an Ohio man who did not look 
for an office from President Garfield. He was 
blown up by gunpowder last Fall. 

A SCHOOL-TEACHER of a Western town, who 
has a habit of pinching her pupils, is called a 
*‘ lusher ” because she takes so many nips. 








THE doctors, in blue mass assembled, were not at a 
loss last evening for a subject.--- Commercial Advertiser. 


They object to their patients taking perpetual 
mud baths. 





CiRCUSES now advertise themselves as the 
‘* Greatest Show on Earth,’”’ and ministers warn 
their congregations that it is a wicked show and 
the greatest show on earth. 





IT is now that the young baseball player 
imagines there is no future for him because he 
is kept home from a match to rake up the gar- 
den rubbish and get ready for a digging bee. 





As THE Albany Assemblymen vote for death 
and dirt in the streets, we have no reason to 
hope that they will protect our lives in their 
dealings with the Elevated Railroads. Insisting 
on the adoption of the “‘ block ” system would 
be as bad as having a clean city. 

In the old poem we are told that “ Jack fell 
down and broke his crown, and Gill came 
tumbling after.” If Mr. W. F. Gill would, in 
the slang of the day, only tumble to himself, 
without waiting for a precedent, he would con- 
fer a favor on a large portion of the populace. 





“Yes,” said Captain Williams the other day, 
‘the mud was left there for the people’s good. 
I had intended to plant orange-groves and 
apple-trees and grape-vines, so that the people 
next summer could go out to their deors and 
pluck off the fruit; but the people don’t know 
a philanthropist when they see him.” 





No, we are not giving anything to the Poe 
Monument Subscription this week, thank you. 
But we will subscribe liberally to a fund to buy 
a pair of nickel-plated brass brackets with silver 
nails, to attach to each side of Mr. William 
Fearing Gill’s lower jaw, for the purpose of 
supporting his overplus of cheek. 





GaAMBETTA dropped round to see President 
Grévy the other evening, and when he was 
leaving the house he inquired: 

“M. Grévy, est-ce-que vous étes en faveur 
du scrutin de liste ce soir?” 

“Non, monsieur,” replied the President: 
‘* pas ce soir.” 

‘* Alors, quelqu’ autre soir ?” 

** Bon soir!” 

And he lit out, (27 s’éclairatt dehors.) 
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THE LARGEST GILL ON RECORD. 


M R. W. F. GILL is working a great deal 
too hard to organize a ‘“ Poet’s Fes- 
tival”’ at the Academy of Music on the 

23rd of this month. This novel entertainment 

is to commemorate the birth of Shakspere and to 
raise funds for a monument to Edgar Allan Poe. 

We do not know how much money Mr. Gill 
is likely to raise from his ‘‘ Poet’s Festival,” if 
it ever comes off; but we do know that what- 
ever cash he does get will be misapplied if it 
is devoted to a Poe Memorial. It ought to go, 
every cent of it, to a monument to Gill. It 
may be objected that a monument should be 
raised only to people who are dead; but we do 
not see that this need be any hindrance. No 
one will interfere with Mr. Gill if he sees fit to 
quit this life for one—well, remoter. 

Mr. Gill deserves a monument, a pillar of 
shining brass, for his grand, incomparable 
cheek. If the book-agents of the country only 
knew of him, they would subscribe royally to a 
fund for this purpose. If he belonged to their 
profession, he would be /acile princeps among 
them all. His claims to this distinction can not 
be gainsayed. We referred, some weeks ago, to 
his modest performance in the matter of the 
‘Poe Benefit.” Since then, he has capped 
the climax of audacity. The other day he an- 
nounced that a number of distinguished people 
would appear at his ‘‘ Festival” and read 
poems or make speeches. Of these names ten 


- were used without authority, and the victims 


have remonstrated in various ways. Mr. O. W. 
Holmes, Dr. Holland, Mr. John Boyle O’Reilly, 
Mr, R. W. Gilder, Mr. G. P. Lathrop, Mr. C. De 
Kay, Mr. Parke Godwin, Mr. R. H. Stoddard 
and Mr. Walt Whitman are among the ten. Mr. 
Stedman carelessly allowed his name to be used ; 
but has orally expressed his dislike of the whole 
scheme. Miss Margaret J. Preston alone, a lady 
living out of town, and presumably ignorant of 
the nature of the performance, appears as a 
bona fide contributor to the festival. The show 
is thus boiled down to Mr. Gill, Miss Preston, 
and ‘‘one-hundred-and-fifty young ladies from 
the fashionable circles,” who are to appear in 
tableaux vivants. We have yet to hear whether 
the announcement of the appearance of the 
one-hundred-and-fifty young ladies from the 
fashionable circles is made on the same peculiar 
plan as that adopted in announcing the appear- 
ance of the poets who have disowned Mr. Gill 
and all his works. 

And all this time Mr. Gill rests under accu- 
sations affecting his personal probity, accusa- 
tions made privately by respectable individuals 
and publicly by respectable newspapers. 

If this does not show what may fairly be 
called a monumental cheek, we do not know 
what there is left for Mr. Gill to do to prove his 
title clear to a superlative degree of audacity. 

He ought to have a monument, and it ought 
to be erected in Greenwood cemetery, and Mr. 
Gill ought to volunteer to fill out any vacancy 
in the real estate underneath it. 


“IMPROMPTU.” 


Puck publishes an original “‘Impromptu” by Went- 
worth Rollins which is remarkably good, oh, extraordin- 
arily good; especially as an impromptu. It has never 
seemed to us so good since we wrote it for Mr. Rollins, 
about three years ago. Its original title was ‘ Rolling 
Round the Rink.” Always glad to see our old impromp- 
tus turning up.—PAila. Bulletin. 


This delicate and good-humored intimation, 
as well as a private letter from Mr. J. G. Dalton, 
the clever author of ‘‘ Lyra Bicyclica,” makes 
it clear to us that Mr. Wentworth Rollins has 
practised a small and ungentlemanly trick. 

It does not, we will admit, create in us any 








‘inordinate surprise. ‘‘Impromptu,” or rather 


‘“‘ Rolling Round the Rink,” was a bright piece 


of verse, and we know where to look for bright 
things, as a rule. The Philadelphia Zvening 
Bulletin is a good place. Mr. Wentworth Rol- 
lins’s office, it appears, is not. 

Still, our mistake was pardonable. When 
the MS. showed us that Mr. Rollins could write 
and spell, we were prepared to believe him 
capable of any literary feat, and in our inno- 
cent surprise we inserted the poem, as soon as 
his New York rink had failed, so that its publi- 
cation could not be construed as an advertise- 
ment of his concern, but might fall like healing 
balm upon his disappointed spirit. We are 
sorry that our holy compassion was wasted. 

But, while we are about it, we should like to 
even the account, as it were, We have, most 
unwittingly, appropriated a good thing from 
the Bulletin without giving credit. The gain is 
ours, we admit. Yet why, oh, why did the 
Bulletin take one of our own pet lambs of orig- 
inal humor the other day? It was Puck, and 
not the Boston Courtr, who first propounded 
the conundrum: “ What’s the difference be- 
tween a man going to Plymouth Church and a 
lover about to propose?” And it was Puck, 
and not the Bulletn, who answered it himself: 
‘* One is going to see Beecher and the other to 
beseech her.” Only Puck originally put it a 
little more neatly, That was a very popular 
little conundrum after we started it, three years 
ago. Shall we cry quits, O Bulletin, on the 
plagiarism question ? 








NO GREAT WONDER. 


THE contest over the will of John Jacob 
Astor Bristed, a gentleman who left a few tri- 
fling bits of real and personal property valued 
at $500,000 (not much for an Astor), has been 
postponed until May 24th. A witness before 
the surrogate last week thus testified: ‘I 
have been his classmate at school. On his re- 
turn from Europe he acted very strangely. He 
wandered about the streets and said he wanted 
to return to Europe. He appeared to have no 
idea of the value of money. J once saw him 
give $10 to a beggar.” This extraordinary 
prodigality in a man worth $500,000 quite un- 
t hinged the confidence of the Astor family in 
Mr. Bristed’s sanity, and it is therefore not 
strange that a contest over his last will and 
testament has been the result. It furnishes 
probably the only evidence on record where 
a member of this extremely provident and 
thoughtful family ever gave anything away. 
No wonder there is a contest. 











WASHINGTON’S NEW ALPHABET, 


A is the Army of seekers for place: 

B is Jim Blaine, who attends to their case. 

C is Lord Conkling, with conceit quite immense. 

D is Judge Davis, who has dropped off the fence. 

E is the Embassy each applicant seeks: 

F is the French, which none of them speaks. 

G is James Garfield, who bosses the roast. 

H is Ben Hill, somewhat given to boast. 

I is the Indian, who of Schurz is quite sick, 

J is Tom James; like a stamp may he stick! 

K is for Kellogg, who makes Jonas swear: 

L, Louisiana, which owns the nice pair. 

M is Mahone, with two sides to his coat: 

N is the Negro he would give a fair vote. 

@ is the Offices, for which mortals pray: 

P is the President, who gives them away. 
is the Quorum they have sought with such zest. 
is Judge Robertson, of ‘ half-breeds ” the best. 

§ is the Stalwarts, who did Garfield save: 

T is the Taffy unto them Garfield gave. 

U is the Union, for which none seems to care. 

V is for Virtue, among statesmen quite rare. 

W is Windom, who our finance will run: 

X is "Xtravagance, which we pray he will shun. 

Y is the Yarns at which Senators quake. 

Z is the Zero Blaine of Conkling would make: 

& then he expects Garfield’s office to take. 

ArTHuR LOT. 











A LETTER FROM R. GREENSPAHN. 


New York April roth, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You have stated, in one of your last puckli- 
cations, that, besides being “he great German- 
American Poet, I was also a great artist in 
pictures. 

This is a misunderstoodment! I am no/ a 
great artist in pictures; I am only a great Poet. 

I am a Poet of the poorest water, and that is 
why I don’t take with the masses. As a picto- 
rial artist I am very inferior, wherefore I am 
very popular. I have spent a great deal of 
time and artists’ material to no purpose, and 
cannot paint much. 

But Poetry! Poetry is a horse of another 
color. That comes natural and easy to me. 
I have been born with Poetry, and can do it 
blindfolded, with my left arm tied behind my 
back. I have never taken any lessons in 
Poetry, and never studied metric. We have a 
meter in our basement, but I never use it. I 
only have a poetical license, which I use very 
much—in fact, I use it all the time. 

I have often done-poems in ordinary lead- 
pencil, and, if you wish, I can faber you with 
one for your next number. The cold weather 
prevents me from going out to see nature bud, 
and I have to make my spring songs on the 
lounge. 

The one I have just finished I call ‘“ The 
Last Spring in the Lounge.” Take.it. I pay 
liberally for reading it. I pay ten cents a line. 
I am not, like your Dusenbury, always crying 
for money. When a man does me a faber and 
reads my poems, he is entitled to a remunera- 
tion. That’s me! I have the miens to do it. 
The money I loose on pictures I spend again on 
Poetry. 

A Poet, nowadays, has to be well versed, I . 

tell you! The old Poets were better off; they 
had more elbow-room, They have written 
about all and everything, and have left very 
little for us to poet about. They are celebrated 
and immortal simply because they were first. 
There is no art in being prior! If I had been 
born in 1411, I would be one of the oldest 
Poets now living. Sure! Just think what a 
man Edison would be if he had been born only 
a few thousand years before Christ. 
* He would have invented the first plow and 
the first darning-needle! But, no! I am cer- 
tain he would have invented the printing-press 
before the darning-needle, since Edison, with- 
out the printing-press would be absurd to think 
of! Edison and myself are always in conflict 
with other men’s doings, because we were born 
afterwards. 

Some of my finest stanzas, they say, came 
from Byron! What is that tome? The other 
day I found that there had been something 
rotten in the State of Danemark. According 
to that fact I began to write a heavy tragedy, 
and when I came as far as the ghost, my friends 
said that this was a play called ‘“ Hamlet,” 
written by an Englishman with the name of 
Shakesbeer several hundred years ago! Fiddle- 
stick Shakesbeer! I am beginning to hate the 
old Poets! They interfere too much! Feel 
for me, 

Yours trooly, 
RODERICH GREENSPAHN, 
Pencilvainia Poet. 


N. B.—I stated that I could do Poetry in 
ordinary lead-pencil, and should like to add 
that I only use pencil for light journalistic ware, 
and that it won’t wash. For my heavy poems, 
which I make for books, I use indullable ink. 
I find this fluid most excellent! You had better 
let the native-born Poets know of this ink. It 
is the. only way to make their things last. You 
may use it also, Mr. Editor. I don’t mind. 

R. G. 
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Ten Little Legislators standing in a line,—One got run over by a coffin cart, and then there were Nine. 


| oie fei ea” [Rare 
ia mS 
een BY 








nana aa 


t./ 
( 


Ii 





Nine Little Legislators poking round with sticks, Six Little Legislators very much alive, 
Three fell down an excavation, and then there were Six. One got asphyxiated, and then there were Five. 





Five Little Legislators wandering far and free, 


Three Little Legislators, ere their work was done, 
Two got over their heads in mud, and then there were Three. 


Two got lost, and then there was One. 
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One Little Legislator blowing out the gas— Ten Little Legislators went home on a dead-head pass. 
THE LEGISLATIVE INVESTIGATING COMMITTEE 


That Came Down. to New York to See If the Streets were Really Dirty. 
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THE FIRST CASE ON RECORD. | @ fiction; that no private divorce detective’ 





THE STORY OF Mr, BRICE HENDERSON. 


Unto Puck off- 
ice,on Monday last, 
there came a sad- 
looking man, who 
realized very fully 
Victor Hugo’s de- 
scription: 

‘His hat was old, 
his clothes worn, 
his coat was out at 
the elbows, The wa- 
ter passed through 
his shoes and the 
stars through his 
soul.” He said: 

‘‘T have here an article which, kind sir, I 
would like to have published.” 

From his pocket he pulled a musty sheet of 
manuscript, badly worn at the corners, often- 
folded and in an obvious state of decrepitude. 

‘“* Here it is.”’ 

‘‘Who are you ?”’ [ asked sympathetically. 

He blushed. 

‘* Think no less of me for telling the truth, 
I am a private divorce detective.” 

[ instinctively moved everything of value on 
the desk within reach away from him. 

‘Do you want evidence?” 

‘““No! I want justice.” 

* Justice ? Who has wronged you?’ 

‘Read this,” he said, and with hand trem- 
bling he passed me the manuscript. I read: 








A TRUE STorRY. 


Kind reader, I crave your attention. My 
name is Brice Henderson, I am a private di- 
vorce detective, For 12 years, amid contempt, 
neglect, contumely and violence, I have been 
for pay a searcher after evidence. I have 
done my duty to the best of my. ability, and 
have performed all the hated requirements of 
my vnhappy trade. 

I have perjured myself whenever necessary, 
and sworn to everything my employers asked. 

I have *‘ sold out” every person who engaged 
me, and blackmailed everyone I could. 

I have never, intentionally, respected a con- 
fidence cr done a good deed, 

I have never given one of my clients a bit 
of information without first going to the op- 
posite side and offering to withhold it if they 
paid memore. — 

I have associated with the worst class of per- 
sons, and made myself, as far as I could, prefer 
their society. 

For twelve years I have practised without} 
blushing every available and conceivable vil- 
lainy, and can not reproach myself for any in- 
consistency on that score, 

One day last week, and f>r the first time in 
my career, I acted squarely. Don’t be sur- 
prised, It isthe truth. I was faithful to the 
man who employed me. I refused to sell him 
out. I declined to perjure myself by swearing 
to things which were not true. I was intru- 
mental in shielding and protecting an innocent 
person and in unmasking a villain. I did not 
do it for pay. I refused money. The other 
side offered me more, but I would not take it. 
This is the first case on rec rd of the kind in 
my trade, and I think you ought to know of it. 
I would swear to it legally, but then I know 
that no one would believe it. But it is really 
the truth. I have done for once the square 
thing, a good deed. 

“ Well,” said I, “ what of this ?” 

‘‘Would you believe,” said Mr. Henderson, 
‘“‘that I have taken this story to every news- 
paper in New York, and that all have refused it ?” 

** On what ground ?” ! 

‘¢ That it would be impossible, preposterous, 





| have cut in gilt letters: 


could have done such a thing.” 

‘* Did they give any reasons ?”” 

‘‘ The editors said: ‘Such a case has never 
been known. We have never heard of such a 
marvel of honesty in your trade for a quarter 
of a century. You must be perpetrating a joke.’ 
I protested, But they would not have it. I 
am weary with trying to get it printed.” 

“You look a trifle ‘ off.’” 

**Oh, sir! I don’t feel like my former self 
any more. The consciousness of being square 
preys heavily upon me. I am a different man. 
My only thought is, Oh! if I could get this 
printed before I die. Kind sir, perhaps you 
can help me ?”’ 

‘* Henderson,”’ I said, “‘ it is a risky thing for 
a journalist to attempt to justify the truth of a 
story which, as you must understand, seems on 
its face to be an utterimpossibility. It would be 
taken everywhere for a joke. No paper which 
publishes only news would dare to print it.” 

‘“‘Ah! That is why they sent me to Puck. 
In your columns it would not look so strange. 
There it might even appear natural. Oh, pro- 
mise me that you will do your best to have it 
printed!’ 

* I said I would do my level best, and that no 
square man could do any more, When I re- 
turned with the cheering information that it 
would be printed, I found him weeping. He 
seemed to be crying for joy. 

“Thanks, oh, thanks, kind sir,” he gasped. 
“You have been so good to me, ‘Tell me what 
shall I do now?” 

“ Henderson,” said I, ‘it would take an 
older man than | am to advise you. But, were 
[I in your place, I’ll tell you what I should do.” 

‘* Yes, you, kind sir, tell me.” 

‘IT would go to some wholesale glass-house 
and have my measure taken. I would then 
have a glass case made, It would be of the 
best quality of the French imported article, 
thick, staunch, impervious to ordinary blows 
and the effects of the weather. I would have 
it mounted on wheels, Over the top I would 
‘A Curiosity.’ I 
would get in that glass case and be exhibited. 
But first 1 would open correspondence with 
P, T., Barnum, Adam Forepaugh and the Sells 
Brothers, and exact a good weekly salary and a 
percentage of the gross receipts. You could 
retire at the end of the first season, and, if you 
kept out of the Law and of Wall Street, there 
is no good reason why your will should n’t be 
worth contesting and a marble monument 
raised over your remains.” 

‘* I will do whatever you say—to-day.” 

** Good day.” 

** Not a cold day.” 

“«Save me a ticket. Day, day!” 

ERNEST HARVIER. 








TO KITTY. 


bis the bustling toil of the city, 





In the midst of its turmoil and care, 
I dream all day long of my Kitty, * 
So accomplished a maiden and fair. 


Her form is ever before me, 
Her voice ever rings in my ear, 

I pray she may some day adore me, 
Who has in my eyes not a peer. 


When I sit all alone in the gloaming, 
And dream of things that are past, 
Wherever my thoughts may be roaming, 

They return to my Kitty at last. 


I hear the light touch of her fingers 
As they press on the ivory key, 
And long the sweet melody lingers, 

’Tis the sweetest of music to me. 


Bright gem of this Island City, 
For you I’m committing a crime, 
I pen this amative ditty, 


Your name being easy to rhyme. _ C. E. G. 





Mo. CLAIX. 
City PoLiITICAL APPOINTMENTS, 


Ya-as, although I 

have been in this 
countwy faw thwee 
or four ye-ahs, I am 
yet unable to com- 
pwehend on what 
pwinciple the gov- 
ernment of the city 
is conducted. 
W havetwied verwy 
& hard to learn all 
about it, and have 
listened to Demo- 
cwatic and Wepublican politicians’ explana- 
tions and wemarks on the subject, but 1 am not 
in the least degwee wisah, 

There are so many instances of stwange we- 
sults arwising fwom nobody in authorwity un- 
dahstanding what his welations are with anothah 
person immediately above him, that it is ex- 
twemely difficult to know which particulah 
affai-ah to descwibe. 

Howevah, I am extwemely amused at some- 
thing which just at the pwesent is going on 
befaw the Lord Mayor of New York. It will be 
wemembered that I weferred recently to the 
condition of the stweets of New York. 

Well, the fellaws who wule the police, and 
are called Commissioners, are supposed to be 
wesponsible faw the dirt and wubbish whichare 
allowed to block up the thorwoughfares. 

The Lord Mayor of New York has the pwivi- 
lege of deciding what particulah individuals are 
to have charge of the police as Commissionahs, 

These nominations have to be confirmed by 
a body of wetchedly common Aldermen who 
do not at all wesemble the London fellaws of 
that name, who, as is well known, subsist almost 
exclusively on t-t-turtle soup. 

It is a comparatively easy thing to get con- 
firmed, but in the event of any derweliction of 
duty there appe-ahs to be no powah on earth 
that can wemove them, no mattah how gweat 
the cwimes they have committed may be. 

Getting in aw, ye see, is entirely differwent 
fwom going out. 

The Lord Mayor of New York, whose name 
is Gwace, was naturwally verwy.much disgusted 
with the mud and garbage in the stweets, which 
he could not help observing everwy time he 
went out into the stweets, and has called upon 
the Commissioners to explain the weason. 

These curwious cweachahs, the Commissioners, 
deny that they are wesponsible faw anything, 
and assert that they have done their-best, and 
pwoclaim loudly that they are not fwightened 
of anybody or anything. 

I can quite believe them; but the most widi- 
culous thing is that these fellaws, in going befaw 
the Lord Mayor, are actually allowed to have 
barwistahs to plead their cause. 

They then pwoceed to deny the jurwisdiction 
of the Lord Mayor, and abuse him like a pick- 
pocket faw finding fault with them. 

I think it is verwy doubtful if he will evah be 
able to get wid of these people, no mattah how 
atwocious their offenses. :, : 

It could be done undah a monarchy, but 
undah a wepublic it is not at all pwacticable. 

A man once in an office in Amerwica may 
be always sure of wemaining in it, even if he is 
guilty of wobberwy, murdah, forgerwy, or all 
the cwimes in the calendar. 

Aw ye see, he doesn’t stwive aftah the posi- 
tion faw honah. He does it simply faw the 
salarwy alone, and maw fwequently faw the 
opportunity to wob, swindle, cheat, and make 
unlawful monetarwy appwopwiations, and dis- 
twibute patwonage faw the benefit of his im- 
mediate fwiends. 

Amerwica is an awfully quee-ah countwy aw. 
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RURAL NEWS. 


On Hemlock Street the lilacs are in bloom, 
The band to practice shortly wil] commence, 
The Squonk House now has not a vacant room, 
And Mr. Martin ’s painting up his fence. 
Miss Dusenbury ’s visiting, we hear, 
Her maiden aunt at Lower Belvidere. 





The winter-school at last has broken up, 

Now young men spin the sentimental yarn; 
The can will shortly decorate the pup— 

New lightning rods appear on Moody’s barn. 
At Griggs’ Rotunda, 27 Frost, 
Now calicos are being sold at cost. 


The dress-shirt ’s brightly smiling on the sward, 
Miss Jones, who broke her arm, is better now; 
Ralph Wood is offering a big reward 
To any one who’ll find his Turner* cow. 
The musk rat for the downy ducklet jumps, 
They’ve put new suckers in the village pumps. 


The Baptist Sunday-school its picnic-day 
Has promised for the 23d of June; 
At Hubbard’s Hall, ’tis said, Professor Gray 
Will shortly lecture on the sun and moon. 
Last week some urchins with a club and hounds 
Killed seven skunks that weighed a hundred pounds. 


The blue-bird fills the air with music now, 
Diphtheria ’s supreme on Marlow Street, 
The hornet sabre swells the youthful brow, 
And mint and pansy make the meadow sweet. 
The carpet now is hanging in the lane, 
And agents, unlike robins, won’t refrain, 


Miss Johnson, of New York, is now at Green’s, 
Each day her beauty adoration wins; 
The Duke of Grafton ’s fond of pork and beans, 
McGregor’s baby ’s swallowed twenty pins. 
The gaudy hat effulgent makes the she. 
Use * Scranky;” of all grocers—A-d-v. 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








LITERARY NOTES. 

** Xenie’s Inheritance ” is another tale of Russian life 
by Henry Gréville. It is a story of a noble and beautiful 
girl sacrificing everything for her much-wronged mother. 
Laura E. Kendall is the translator, and T. B. Peterson & 
Brothers, of Philadelphia, the publishers. 

A movement is on foot to establish a dramatic Library 
in this city, for the use of all those connected with or in- 
terested in the history and progress of the dramatic art. 
The proposition, which originated with one of the 
dramatic critics of this city, has met with immediate favor 
at the hands of the profession, who are rarely called upon 
to appear for any object which will rebound to their own 
benefit. 

«How we fed the Baby” is the title of a pamphlet 
published by Fowler & Wells, written by C. E. Page, 
M. D., and inappropriately dedicated to Henry S. Bergh. 
The dedication has prejudiced us against the book, be- 
cause without examining its pages, we feel quite sure that 
it will tell us that the best way to feed a baby is by 
. thrashing it, or sticking pins into its flesh. Ifthe work 
had anything to do with horses or dogs in connection 
with the name of Mr. Bergh, it would have been all right; 
but a human being in the case makes all the difference. 

*‘The Artist’s Illustrated Thackeray,” published by 
Messrs. Pollard & Moss, publishers and booksellers, 47 
John Street, judging by the first volume, promises to be 
the best and most complete edition of the great satirist’s 
works ever published in this country. When completed 
—and there will be six volumes in the edition—it will be 
the only issue containing all ‘hackeray’s writings and the 
pictures he drew to illustrate his works. The price is 
moderate, the type large and clear, and the binding and 
general get-up all that could be desired. On the whole, 
it is the most attractive work of the kind that bas been 
issued. 


* A fabulous quadruped composed of yellows and reds.—R. K, M. 











In order to test the capacity and inclination of Ameri- 
can college students and graduates for journalism, 7A¢ 
American of Philadelphia offers $1,500 in two sets of 
prizes, twenty-one in all, for the best editorials, the best 
special essays, and the best poems. The topics are not 
limited, and the competition is open to college students 
and to those who have been graduated from American 
colleges. Mr. Noah Brooks, of the New York Zimes; 
Mr. Walter Allen, of the Boston Advertiser, and Mr. M. 
P. Handy, of the Philadelphia Press are to judge of the 
editorials and essays. The judges of the poems will be 
competent for the duty. Their names will be hereafter 
announced. 

We have received from Mr. L. E. Whipple, the music- 
publisher of 48 Winter Street, Boston, the ‘* Puck’s 19th 
Century Grand March,” by Mr. J. B. Claus. There is 
the music for a full band of brass and wood. It is de- 
scribed as ‘brilliant, solid, with no difficulties.” Any 
band can execute it, and Mr. Whipple further tells us that 
*« every good band from ocean to ocean will be surc to 
use it.” The march itself is “ respectfully dedicated to 
Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann, New York City, pub- 
lishers of PucK and”—it almost makes us blush to print 
it—‘* America’s best weekly.” We thank Messrs. Whip- 
ple and Claus for their appreciation of our efforts, and 
they may depend upon it that the march shall be played 
by a first-class band, if we have to organize one ourselves 
to do it. 


Answers foy the Aurious, 


HASELTINE.—Take her to the dog-show. 

H. CooLey GREENE, Meadville, Pa.—We are not giv- 
ing favorable notices to Oilymargarine at present, thank 
you, and when we are, we shall probably be able to start 
up a better article of ode than the delirious cross-section 
of bedlam you have sent us, 

T. Epwin LEARY.— We can’t print your ‘Jake Bessig;” 
but we have salted it away to use for our forthcoming 
dictionary of dead and called-in puns. Such lines as 
«We knead thee every hour,” and “It rises in the yeast” 
afford us peculiarly rich examples. That poem is a per- 
fect graveyard of puns, in which even the editor of a 
London comic paper would not dare to wander after dark. 

T. G. ELLSworTH.—We entirely agree with you that 
the telegraph poles that chock up our streets are unsightly 
nuisances; but we think it is about an even thing between 
them and the novel substitute you propose, which looks 
like something between an aqueduct and an elevated 
railway. If you have got such a neat way of putting the 
wires in tubes, why don’t you lay those tubes underground 
at once, and have done with it? 

BILLIARD BALL.—We don’t care much about suggest- 
ing remedies for baldness just at present, thank you.. We 
used to tell inquirers to anoint their heads with a paste 
composed of equal parts of molasses and vitriol; but 
paying coroner’s fees three times a week discouraged us. 
Get Scott’s electric hairbrush and start a crop that way. 
Only if you get offers to travel with various shows as the 
original wild man of Siberia, don’t blame us. 

E. F. Peck, M. D., Brooklyn.—We would make room 
for your communication, if it were possible. But we can 
answer it here, and briefly. When we deprecated a 
** Senseless Scare ” about fires in theatres, we neither im- 
plied nor meant to imply that theatres and all other build- 
ings should not be constructed solidly and well. We shall 
always be glad to raise our voice in favor of a system of 
fireproof building. But there is no reason why a lot of 
bad journalists, at a loss for a topic, should devote their 
energies to frightening people out of theatre-going just 
because a badly-built opera-house three or four thousand 
miles away has been burnt up. 














With the 7th Regiment Armory, and a myriad of 
voices, and all the different kinds of musical instruments 
ever conceived by man, the whole concatenation under the 
conducting rod of Dr. L. Damrosch, the NEw York 
Music FEsTIvAL will be something to talk about for a 
long time to come. It is announced for May 3rd, 4th, 
5th, 6th and 7th, 


{ 





AMUSEMENTS. 





** Won at Last,” was played on Monday night at the 
Bijou OPERA House, with Mr. Steele Mackaye in his 
original character. The performance well merits notice, 
which it shall receive next week. 


The attenuated and wiry Sadie is with us once more at 
BooTH’s THEATRE. She appeared on Monday night 
last in ‘*la Princesse Georges,” of which and the young 
woman’s other personations we shall have more to say in 
our next. 

Tony Denier’s ** Humpty Dumpty” and Star Panto- 
mime Company have ushered this Easter week at Hav- 
ERLY’S BROOKLYN THEATRE. ‘The house, since it has 
been in existence, has never had such audiences as as- 
sembled to enjoy the Comley-Barton Company’s “ Oli- 
vette.” 

** Olivette ” in its popularity reminds one of ‘*Pinafore.” 
The airs are hummed, whistled and piayed everywhere, 
and the Comley-Barton troupe, with John Howson and 
Catherine Lewis, appear to be as much at home with the 
audiences at the FirTH AVENUE as if they had been there 
for a twelvemonth. 

The STANDARD THEATRE still keeps ‘¢ Billee ‘Y'aylor” 
going with its pretty setting, admirable stage manage- 
ment, tuneful airs and picturesque costumes. It shows no 
sign of diminishing in popular favor, and may run until 
Gilbert and Sullivan’s new zsthetic comic opera, which is 
to be called *‘ Patience,” is produced. 

The rumor, based no one knows on what, and started 
no one knows by whom, that Miss Marie Prescott would 
next season play in the ** Princess of Bagdad,” receives a 
vigorous and descriptive denial by Mr. Ernest Hafvier, 
who states that nothing short of a ** Countess” will suit 
the lady in question, such indeed being the name of her 
drama. They should not stop at Countess, but make it 
Empress at once. 

Jarrett and Rice’s ‘‘ Fun on the Bristol,” at HAVERLY’S 
FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, is far above the regular 
piece of the kind. It is really funny. John F.Sheridan’s 
Mr. O’Brien and English Officer are exceedingly clever. 
Kate Castleton, too, deserves high praise for some of her 
work. Mr. G. H. Jessop’s ‘‘Sam’l of Posen,” which 
has met with much favor in, Boston, and wherever it has 
been played, is the succeeding attraction. 


Lotta was received at Mr. Abbey’s PARK THEATRE, on 
Monday week last, with the usual amount of enthusiasm 
and laughter. She is as frisky and as volatile as ever, and 
hops about like a wild canary. Wretched as is the piece 
as a dramatic work, in which she opened, “Little Nell 
and the Marchioness,” it nevertheless served to show the 
peculiar talents of the extraordinary little woman to ad- 
vantage, and also exhibit the capabilities of a fairly good 
supporting company. 

«©The World,” at WALLACK’s is a triumph of scenic 
effect and stage mechanism, and is unquestionably an im- 
mense success. There is not a dull moment in the whole 
play; all is action and excitement. It has no literary 
merit, and the authors probably did not intend that it 
should have any; but it will nevertheless run to crowded 
houses for ar unlimited number of nights. There is not, 
in the multitude of incidents, much room for good acting; 
but Mr. Tearle, as Sir Clement Huntingford, and Mr. 
Elton, as Mo Fewell, an impossible Hebrew scoundrel, 
made the most of their parts in a highly effective manner. 


De Beauplan’s Grand Opera will commence operations 
next Monday evening, at the ACADEMY OF Music, with 
‘Jes Huguenots.” Other announcements are—Tuesday, 
“la Juive,” Wednesday, ‘ Faust,” Friday, “ Aida,” and 
Saturday night, ‘‘]’Africaine.” Competent judges, who 
have heard the company in the South, pronounce it an 
excellent one. M.-‘Tournie is reported to be a very fine 
tenor, and not an unworthy rival of Campanini. He was 
born at Toulouse, is a skillful violinist, and received the 
first violoncello prize at the Conservatoire there at the age 
of 16. ‘In Patis he also gained high honors by his sing- 
ing and declamation, and has warbled with much success 
in Brussels, Lyons and other places. 
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A MILLIONAIRE MAGNET, 





GOOD NIGHT. 
TRIOLET. 
Good night, sweet Ruth, 
I will not beg a kiss—- 
Nay, do not turn, I speak the truth. 
Good night, sweet Ruth, 
I do not beg forsooth 
In stealing this. 
Good night, sweet Ruth, 
T will not beg a kiss. L. 








“PENELOPE,” 


From the French of Ludownce Haltvy. 





CHAPTER II. 


HE very next day after Mr. Gooberson 
had his interview with the Relict, and 
before he had quite recovered from the 

shock, a High Official at Washington—an Of- 
ficialso High that his sacred name must not be 
mentioned in these pages—received a letter in 
a handwriting that made him start, hum and 
haw, and send his private secretary around to 
the White House to inquire if the President’s 
wife had recovered from her cold and if the 
President intended to call a meeting on Tues- 
day week. 

Then he opened the letter, did the High 
Official, and read: 


No. ... Mapison Ave., NEw York, 
April 27st. 


My dear Mr. 
If, after all these years, you have not for- 
gotten an old friend, will you honor me with a 
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, THE ATTRACTION OF GOLD. 











call when you pass through the city next week 
on your way to Lenox? I have a favor to ask 
of you. Do ngt be afraid—it is not to prefer 
a plea for a promising young statesman—such 
a plea as I once made to Secretary Benton, 
ages ago, when I, at least, was younger. It is 
nothing of the sort—though I might well claim 
that my confidence in the young statesman’s 
future greatness has been more than justified by 
subsequent events. May I count upon you? 
Your od friend, 
A, ALPHONSINA BIGBEE, 


P, S.—We dine. at seven, you know, like all 
old-fashioned péople. I expect a consignment 
of terrapin—do you remember how you used 
to like terrapin?—to arrive on Tuesday from 
one of the Baltimore Kennards— you remember 
the Baltimore Kennards? A. A. B. 


‘**Bless my soul!” said the High Official: 
‘wa$ it she who got me my appointment under 
old Benton? Bless me, bless me! if I had only 
known it at the time! Well, weil. It is strange 
how well I remember that girl—strange. I’d 
have known that handwriting among a million, 
though it’s just the handwriting they used to 
teach every young woman at Madame Chega- 
ray’s. I wonder if she has—er—retained—er— 
her looks.” 

And then the High Official fell to wonder- 
ing, in a decidedly low and unofficial way, 
about various antiquated might-have-beens, and 
resolved to look up a certain old daguerreotype 
that he felt suré was stored away among his 
papers in the vaults of the Capitol 

On ‘Fuesday the High Official was in New 
York, although in twenty years he had never 
set out for Lenox before the adjournment of 





Congress; and he dropped in, in quite an ac- 
cidental way, at No. ... Madison Avenue, just 
when the hands of the parlor clock marked 
forty-one minutes past six. He was dressed, 
of course, although he was traveling, and had 
told five newspaper reporters that he intended 
to take the eight o’clock train for Bridgeport. 

Mrs. Eli Bigbee was in the front parlor; there 
was terrapin at dinner, and after dinner he 
smoked a cigar in Mrs, Eli Bigbee’s private 
drawing-room—(she did not call it a boudoir,) 
—something that no man had ever done be- 
fore since Madisfn Avenue was a cow-path 
leading to the Bowery Lane. 

And when the High Official stood on the 
high stoop, buttoning up his overcoat, for the 
night air of April is bad for rheumatism, he 
said to himself: 

** Bless me, bless me! she’s not at all like 
what she used to be when she was Alphonsina 
Smithson—not at all, not at all! She’s a very 
fine woman, though, very fine— and remarkably 
well-preserved. Great force of character, I 
fancy, great. But she has a very attractive 
manner. After all, for old-school people like 
myself, there is nothing like the old-school man- 
ner. But what a very extraordinary request— 
bless me, what an ex-tra-or-din-ary request!” 


* * * * * 


On Friday morning— unlucky Friday morn- 
ing—Third Lieutenant Barnaby called upon 
Miss Annetta Everett, to ask her whether she 
wished to ride in the Park, or whether he could 
accompany her to Society Library and carry 
her books to the carriage. 

The servant who admitted him went half-way 
up-stairs before she came back for his card. 
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Third Lieuten- 
ant Barnaby ac- 
cepted this as 
an intimation 
that hisinformal 
early calls were 
becoming suff- 
ciently frequent 
to be classed as 
habitual. 

He thought 
the matter over 


for Miss Everett 
to descend. 

He thought 
also over'several 
cognate matters 

When Miss 
Everett did de- 
scend, she was not in her riding habit, and she 
was quite undecided as to what she should do 
with her morning. 

She was so undecided that it took nearly 
half-an-hour’s confidential discourse to decide 
that it was too late to do anything, and that 
Third Lieutenant Barnaby had better stay to 
lunch and take her afterwards to Professor 
Grubenhorst’s Friday afternoon lectures or the 
Prehistoric Poetical Literature of the Pom- 
meranian Teutons, 

Just as they came to this conclusion, Third 
Lieutenant Barnaby remarked: 

‘I wish you were going to be in Washington 
next week, for the Ambassador’s Ball. I got my 
invitation to-day—at least I suppose it’s my 
invitation—left home in such a hurry that I 
didn’t even open the letter.” 

And he pulled from his pocket a huge official 
envelope, with a staring red seal. 

‘¢ Let me open it,” said Miss Everett, smiling. 
“T never opened an official letter in my life.” 

He gave it to her, and she ran a dainty ivory 
paper-knife through the fold. Then she drew 
out a large sheet of paper and cast her eye over 
the contents. Then, with a sudden, strange 
cry, she rose upright from her chair, and threw 
herself into Lieutenant Barnaby’s arms, crying: 

‘“No, no, no! Don’t go- don’t go!” 

He caught the paper from her hand and read 
it. Third Lieutenant Barnaby was ordered with- 
out delay to join his ship, the “ Penelope,” in 
commission at Norfolk, and some considerate 
department-clerk had penciled on the margin: 
‘¢ Ordered to Polynesian station.” 

* # * * * 

One Saturday morning Mr, Claude Alphonse 
Bigbee stood in his private office, leaning his 
head azainst the partition wall. He was in a 
state of deep dejection—far deeper than brandy- 
and-soda could reach. His only approach to 
solace lay in locking the door and indulging in 
meditation. Perhaps it is going too far to say 
this. His intimate friends would have strenu- 
ously denied that Alphonse Bigbee could medi- 
tate, under any circumstances. But, at least, he 
could lean against the 
wall and pretend to medi- salt 
tate. 

He certainly felt mourn- 
ful. For three months he 
had striven to supplant 
a miserable third lieute- 
nant in the navy in the 
affections of a young wo- 
man-— he, the head of the 
house of Eli Bigbee & Co. 
He had been willing to 
assume the position of 
pet lap-dog, if in sucha 
position he could oust his 
rival; but the young lady 
would not have him at any 
price, even in a canine 
capacity. 








while he waited 





“Hang it!” he said to himself: “I know 
I’m a fool—would n’t be so awfully stuck if I 
was n’t —but to have that fellow get away with 
me—it’s too much, by Jove! Wonder what 
he expects to do with her if he should get her 
to marry him? ‘Spect her to live in damp 
cottage out in Jersey ? ’Spect her to travel with 
him and go to housekeeping in a state-room? 
Awful front the fellow’s got. Now / could make 
her happy, and she won’t give me a show.” 

He probably finished his speech aloud, for 
he heard the office-boy snickering on the other 
side of the partition. He blushed, sighed, and 
sat down wearily to read the stock-reports in 
the morning papers. 

He took up the Herald first, and his indiffer- 
ent eye fell on a paragraph which caused a 
sudden and complete change in his mental and 
physical attitude. 

The paragraph was at the end of the Wash- 
ington despatch. It stated briefly: 

‘“‘Third Lieutenant Barnaby is assigned to 
duty on the ‘Penelope,’ which sails for the 
South Pacific on Monday.” 

Mr. Claude Alph: nse Bigbee sat up straight 
when he read this. The dejection vanished 
from his aspect, his eye became bright with a 
business-like glint, a yard of new backbone 
seemed to have been slipped into him by some 
mysterious power. He unlocked the door and 
called sharply to Mr. Gooberson: 

‘“‘ Now then, Aow long am I going to wait for 


‘| that balance sheet ?” 


And Gonberson, the mild old slave of the 
desk, meekly bore him the neat red-ruled sheet, 
and never once hinted that it had been wait- 
ing for the head of the firm a good week, 


.* * * * * 


Miss Annetta Everett’s aunt, with whom she 
lived, was at home every Sunday evening, in 
an informal way, to particular friends and the 
members of the family. When Sunday evening 
arrived, Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee called, 
like a dutiful nephew, and was told that Miss 
Everett had a severe headache, and could not 
leave her aunt. 

Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee entertained his 
aunt all the rest of the evening. 

(To be continued.) 








PARODY ON “WOODMAN, SPARE THAT 
TREE!” 


Voodman, spare dot dree, 
Douch nod von single vlower, 
Midt youdths idt sheldter me 
In schildhood’s heeppy hour. 
Idt vas mine quarter fardder’s handt 
Dot kicked idt near his house— 
Now, voodman, ledt him schandt, 
Your axe vas nix cum arouse! 


Dot schmall olt vamily dree, 
Whose chlory vas nod known, 
Vas sphread mit lant und sea— 
Und vouldst douth knock him town ? 
No, voodman! now you shandt. 
Shut loose its neck-bound ties— 
Oh, spare dot aged blant, 
Now bointing midt der skies. 


Mine shoesthrings round dee cling, 
Close midt your park, old vriendt! 
Here shall der vile rose sing, 
Und still dhy pranches pendt. 
Old dree! now just pehave. 
Und, voodman, leave der spot, 
Vile I got handts to shave, 
Dhy axe shall shave me not. 
— W. O. Jones. 


Ir is understood that the gentlemen who 
have been asked to become president of the 
world’s fair will soon hold a mass meeting, if 
they can find a building big enough.—Josion 
Post. 





THE AUTOMATIC LIAR, 


HE came in gently but firmly, and felt in 
his pocket for something. Finally he found what 
looked a little like an egg-beater and some like 
a new kind of speed indicator. 

**T want to show you,” he said kindly, “an 
office-dial to hang on your door, so that when 
you are away your clients will know where you 
are, and when you will return. For instance, 
by turning the thumb-screw, the dial will show: 

“* At court, 

** At dinner, 

“* At supper, 

* At bank, 

** At post-office, 
etc., etc., etc., with the time you will return. 
There are sixty-four combinations which cover 
all cases of this kind necessary for the man of 
business, and it is no doubt the greatest achieve- 
ment of mechanical ingenuity. Price, $1.50.” 

“No,” said Mr. Biteoffmorethanhecouldchaw, 
‘‘ there are twenty-seven reasons why it would 
not be advisable for me to purchase your auto- 
matic bulletin. Firstly, I have but one client, 
and he can not read. He would only come 
and look at the indicator and kick it all to 
pieces and swear and go away. Secondly, your 
machine is incomplete, anyway. The inventor 
has signally failed to meet the popular want, 
It would only be an aggravation to the average 
attorney. 

‘I can think of a hundred things that ought 
to be added toa truthful indicator. Supposing 
that I have gone to the circus, or to a meeting 
of the vestry, or suppose I am drunk, or at a 
réunion of the Y. M. C. A., or out to eata 
clove with a member of the bar, or at a camp 
meeting, or putting up the clothes-line at home ? 
Or, going still further, suppose I am wringing 
out the clothes, or setting bread, or taking a 
bath, or wrestling with the delirium tremens, 
or toning down a rebellious corn, or putting 
Paris green on my squash bugs, or inspecting 
microscopically the homceopathic fragment of 
ice that the kind-hearted ice man has pre- 
scribed for me? : 

** Or, going still further into detail, suppos- 
ing that I am dead and cannof state with any 
degree of accuracy where I am or when I shall 
return, do you suppose that I would herald a 
glittering $1.50 lie to the world by saying that 
I was at the barber shop and would be back at 
10:30? 

“* Do you think I would pay $1.50 for a ma- 
chine to vicariously proclaim to the broad uni- 
verse that 1 was at the bank, when I have no 
business with the bank ? 

“ Do you suppose that I would advertise that 
I was at the post office when I was at the beer 
garden, or assert that I was at the court house, 
when, as a matter of fact, I was-at that moment 
having a preparation of lemon-peel and other 
chemicals arranged for myself and another in- 
valid in a cool retreat down town? 

“No, sir! I spurn you and your cast-iron 
prevaricator. I promised my dying mother, 
who afterwards recovered, that I would never 
lie by machinery. 

‘‘If I cannot lie enough to keep up with the 
growing demand, I will resign like a man, and 
not call to my aid a cheap Jim Crow, hand- 
me-down-liar, costing $1.50 only. 

‘‘ Always do right, and then you will never 
be put to shame. 

“If you wish, you can leave the hall door 
ajar as you go out the main entrance.” 

Exit advance agent at upper left hand en- 
trance, orchestra playing something soft and 
yielding.—‘‘Bill Nyeand Boomerang. By Bill Nye. 











BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. awe CROWN BRUg,, 

THE GENUINE 
CROWN TOOTH BRUSHES Non ae, 
- BEAR THIS STAMP. Warrant pERFES® 
FINE SILK HATS, $3.29; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 
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ON THE PLAINS 


CHOLERA!! 
BAD WATER!! 
EXHAUSTION !! 

















HORT, SHARP and 
DECISIVE are the 
attacks of Cholera and se- 
vere Cramps, and the trouble 
requires like treatment. 

In TRAVELING, a man is 
ofttimes tied up in a bow- 
knot in a few minutes, and 
before he knows it, by Cramp. 
If he has a bottle of Brown’s 
Ginger (THE GENUINE) with 
him, he can easily be made 
as comfortable as he desires 
by taking a dose or so in 
HOT water. Remember! hot 
water should be used, if pos- 
sible, to produce prompt ef- 
fect. 

REMEMBER!! BROWN’S 
GINGER, the Genuine, is pro- 
tected by the Steel Engraved 
Label, U. S. Internal Revenue 
Stamp, and new additional 
Trade Mark in Red, White 
and Black. 


PHILADELPHIA, 
FREDERICK BROWN. 





STRAITON & STORM’S 
“Qwl” Havana Cigarettes 





LADIES AND CHILDREN 
ARE CAUTIONED 
NOT TO USE THEM, 


As they are MADE OF PURE TOBACCO, omaeve 


PUCK. 
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SOLILOQUY OF THE OHIO’ Man. 
O fair Ohio! on thy fertile plains 
How grow great booming crops of massive 
brains, 
And little consulates beyond the sea 
And Treasury desks at home but sprout for thee, 
Where the Post-Office woos the cool March air, 
Thy voice and hand, Ohio man, are there. 
For thee the sutlership burts into bloom; 
For thee alone the Presidential boom. 
For thee the Claims Commission opes its gates; 
For thee the little clerkship smiling waits. 
For thee the vacant bench impatient stands; 
For thee wait agencies on Indian lands. 
For thee all offices of every grade; 
For thee all vacancies that can be made. 
Flowers have their time to fade, and leaves to 
fall— 
All things and season’s thine; thou hast ’em all. 
—Burlington Hawkeye. 

WHEN Queen Victoria entertained the late 
Czar, shortly after the marriage of his daughter 
to the Duke of Edinburgh, gold plate to the 
value of $10,000,000 was used. Here’s where 
Kings and Czars have the bulge on editors, If 
we were to dine with the Queen, we don’t sup- 
pose she would place any more than $2,500,000 
worth of gold plate on the table. But when it 
comes to free passes for a circus the editor is 
ahead.—Norristown Herald. 

In his apology for the tampering—by so- 
called revisers— with the Holy Bible, President 
Chase, lecturing recently, said there were no 
less than i20,000 errors in the King James 
Bible. ‘This is startling, considering the length 
of time unsuspicious persons have been trying 
to be saved by the now discarded work.— New 
Orleans Picayune. 





Nothing purifies and enriches the blood and destroys all poisons 
in the system like Hop Bitters. 








ONS’ UMBRELL 


LY 
are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,”’ and are only = ae by first-class 
dealers. 





ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 





Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 
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SUITS AND CLOAKS. 
BOYS’ SUITS. 
FANCY GOODs. 
UNDERWEAR. 


SILKS AND SATINS. 
DRESS GOODS. 
MILLINERY. 


DOMESTICS. 
LINENS. * & “LACES. 
,* JONES “*, 


im im 


* Eighth Avenue o 
AND 
oer Street. Nineteenth Street. * 


*. - 
» JONES , 
a # curLery. 








Eighth Avenue 








SHOES 


UPHOLSTERY. * a" CROCKERY. 
FURNITURE. e GLASSWARE. 
LACE CURTAINS. 7 . REFRIGERATORS. 


CARPETS, RUGS, ETC. * House FurnisH1nc Goops 





MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 
Prompt Attention to all Requests. 
UNEGUALLED INDUCEMENTS TO OUT OF TOWN RESIDENTS. 
SAMPLES SENT FREE 
CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 





THE 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


GovuvurTrT, 
SORENESS 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 


EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDs, 


General Bodily Pains 
TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as & SAFE, 
SURE, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively —s outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. » RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE. 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U.S. A. 








EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
cre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pacion of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tabies with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
anda a pad nourished frame.— Crvizl Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &€ CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 











Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The iargest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly executed. Goods sentC. O. D. 
to any part of the U.S. Send for Price List. 








INTENDED FOR oj ONLY. 
Our new lographic Pen nted), the 
FOR SALE B 0 ES 8th Ave., cor. 19th St., ON FS ceo cable Pat donnts ths very [test 
son Condit, Park — JON NEW YORK CITY. J Tatntat ae 
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KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


STORES: 
LN. Y. { 




















341 Fulton St., 


1193 Broadway., bet. 28th and 2gth Sts. 
Brooklyn. 


637 Broadway 
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CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, near 


bet. 22d and 23d Sts., } New York { Cortlandt St., 
And PALMER HOUSE, - CHICAGO, ILL. 


RECT STYLES, EXTRA Q' 


LYON’S FINE 8 SILK UMBRELLAS AND ‘WALKING STICKS. 


RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


PUCK. 





A very dismal form of foolery is now dis- 
agreeably prevalent in the “funny” depart- 
ment of a goodly number of newspapers. This 
consists of making such inquiries as ‘‘ Whom 
did the mill-dam ?” ‘ Where was the down- 
cast?’ ‘‘ Where did the side-walk?” and so 
on ad infinitum, This, it should be understood, is 
alleged to be “ humor.” Some Bungtown Ban- 
ner grinds out a page or so of the stuff, and then 
some other gifted humorist on the Kankakee 
Columbian quotes the mush from the Banner, 
and adds another page or so of his own, and so 
it goes. Our much-vaunted American news- 
paper humor has taken many forms, from the 
brightest of the bright to the silliest of the silly, 
but for genuine iron-clad idiocy the above- 
mentioned species has the undisputed cham- 
pionship. Amen!—Cleveland Voice. 


THE rogues who drilled into and blew open 
the town safe in Mansfield, the other night, 
found, when they had got it open, that it was 
not only empty, but unlocked, and they could 
have opened the door by a turn of the handle. 
They were so mad and disgusted that they won- 
dered why they didn’t die.—Boston Post, Now 
all the banks will be adopting the Mansfield 
plan.— Phila, Bulletin, 





You Must Try It. 

Do not despair, even if you have suffered for years from weak 
kidneys and torp:d bowels. Kidney-Wort has cured hundreds of 
cases of from five to thirty years standing, This remedy is pre- 
pared both dry and liquid. See adv. 
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DELICIOUS CANDIES 


FRESH DAILY, 
SENT TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY ON RECEIPT 
OF MONEY—40 AND 60 CENTS PER POUND. 
BE 


OUR FINE CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS MUST 
TRIED TO BE APPRECIATED, 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


NEW YORE CITY. 


JW. 





JOHNSTON, 


SHIRTSe 
260 GRAND ST.NY. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVEN UE 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., 75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 











Catalogues sent on application. 
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Beware of Wire and Other So-called 





This One, You Have Been Imposed 


ELECTRIC Brush in the World, and 


etic Brushes. They 
ade of Pure Bristles. 
Upon. 





i the Scalp and Promote Baldness. Remember that Dr. Deh td is the Only 
You Have Bought a Wire, Metallic, or any Magnetic Brush, 


Thinking it Was 


DR. eke ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 






ratoga. | 


“TI cheerfully Z 
tify to the on ‘ot Q 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair G 
Brush. It cures my head- 
aches within a few minutes. “ 
I am so pleased with it I pur- 
chased another for my wife. It is 
an excellent Hair Brush, well worth 
= e + ed rice, aside from its curative pow- 

Jas. B. CHAPMAN. 


[From Bev. D. Bridgeman. ] 


ear since, commenced ing tm out, and I — 24 rapidly theme ty bald; 


ut since using the Brush a thick growth of hair has made its ap 
ut with no success. Afte: 


dion ut w to that which I had previous to its falling out. I have tried other reme- 
has 


“T would not take $1.( 


If I could not replace it. Its effect is marvellous.” Mr. Smith is a gentleman well known in this City ry, @ Law Publisher, end also a Director in several Public 


Head Office “‘ Domestic’ Sewing Machine Co., Nrw Yor«. 
Dr. Geo. A. Scorr—Drar Str: Permit me to add the testimony of my wife to tnat of the many others who have been benefited by the use of y our Electric Brush. 
She has for years been a sufferer from Neuralgia in an acute form, but since I obtained for her one of your Brushes, she has experienced 


Institutions of New York. PLINY F. SMITH. 


her thanks. HENRY BARTLETT. 


a 


r this remarkable result I purchased one for m 
een & great sufferer from headache, and she finds it a prompt and in 


OMMENDED BY 






-" cae ebony; a combination 


SH 


a? 2, 


CURE 


CURE BILIOUS HEADACHE IN 5 


Which a won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordiall 
and written upon by the Rt. Hon. W. E. Gladstone, is now bs 

cures by natur: il means, will always do good, never harm, and is a remedy lasting for many years. It should 
2S. used daily in place of the ordinary Hair Brush. T he Brush Handle is made of a new odorless composi, 


ont - MAGNETIC CURRENT 
PON THE HAIR GLANDS AND FOLLICLES, This power can always be 
wane by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! . 


OUR BEST P 


endorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, 


rought to the notice of the American public. It 


of substancs PRODUCING A PERMANENT 
WHICH ACTS IMMEDIATELY 


IT IS WARRANTED TO 


NERVOUS HEADACHE IN 5 MINUTES !! 
TES 1! 








Ae RNR mk WENN RR NE AA 
CURE DANDRUFF & DISLASES OF THE SCALP! 
PROMPTLY ARRESTS PREM. TUREGRAYNESS! 


MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS REPRESENTED! 
sed as a Flesh Brush Quickly Cures Rheumatism. 



















wife, who 
ble pa esemeenenesgaar dl A. C. BRIDGEMAN, D. D.” 
218 Fulton Street. 


e $1.000 for my Brush 


entire relief. 








ASK FOR 
DR. SCOTT’S 


See that name is on the box. | 





OVER 7,000 SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS CAN BE SEEN AT OUR OFFICE. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, rdif*Viiks. 


We will send it on trial, postpaid, on receipt of $3. 


Inclose 10 cents extra for registration, and we gu 
opening and examining. But expressage adds considerably to your cost. Or request your nearest Druggist or 


arantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by e 


> cy Brocet to obtain one for you, and 





It rarely fails to produce a rapid 
growth of hair on bald heads, 
where the glands and follicles 
aro not totally destroyed. 


Proprietors: 
OF og Pall Mall Electric Association 
of London, 


NEW YORK BRANCH: 
842 BROADWAY, 








Please accept 





vilege of 


at your expense, with 
sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the box 


Be 


ention this Paper. 
soon as you rece e Brush, if not well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we will return the me 4 neg can be fairer? The Proprietors of this Publication know Dr. Scott to be respectable and trustworthy, 
‘OO 


ee h _ d EN} bl GEO, 
emittances shou GE e payabie to 


WANTED IN E 


‘placed in the hands of Mayor Cooper and Postmaster a SC of New —- 


as a guarantee of 
New York. 


EVERY TOWN. LIBERAL 


SCOTT 


‘They can be made im Checks, PTO Post Office Orders, parte or Stamps. 
DISCOUNT T 


THE TRAD 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 
RICH 
CARPETS. 


We have now in store our Spring Importa- 
tion of Rich and Elegant Carpets: consist- 
ing of Chenille Axminsters, Royal Wiltons 
and Body Brussels, in Ecru, Old Gold, 
Peacock Blue, and Pompeiian Red grounds, _ 
all in Exclusive Styles. bi 

We strongly recommend our celebrated 
*¢ Gordon Chenille Axminsters;” these Car- 
pets are fully equal to the best imported at 
little more than one-half the cost; all in the 
latest designs and colorings. 

The sale of cheap Brussels, Moquettes, Ta- 
pestries and Ingrains in both American and 
English still con inues, 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


NEW YOBK. 


WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LYVPEAW O SS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK CITY. 


aap Be careful of Imitators, and note the Number of our Estab- 
lishment, as we have no connection whatever with any otheT 
House on the Bowery. 28 


Fine Cassimere Pants, Made to Order. -$4.00 


Elegant Suits, Made to Order- ------- $16.00 


ARTISTIC CUTTING. 
SAMPLES, FASHION PLATE, AND RULES FOR SELF- 
MEASUREMENT SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. 














_ CONSULATE DECLINED.—No, we are not a 
Candidate for the Consulate at the Bifandov- 
landloosha Ghalba. We were, we admit that. 
But, learning that that last Consul was served 
up on toast at a State dinner, while the one 
before him was served raw at an informal lunch, 
we have withdrawn our acceptance of the ap- 
pointment, in order to relieve President Gar- 
field from complicating appointments, and 
leave the field clear to an Ohio man.— Burling- 
ton Hawkeye. 

EpwIn Boortu is too deuced exclusive and 
aristocratic even .for the English. They can- 
not understand it, don’t you know. A blasted 
play-actor, by Jove, keeping as much h’ alone as 
vun of the royal family; such presumption is 
simply ’orrid.— WV. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

THE confidential adviser of the new Czar is 
Pobedonostzeff, formerly his tutor, If the Czar 
can pronounce the name of his confidential ad- 
viser without fracturing his jaw he may safely 
be pronounced bomb-proof. — Norristown Herald. 

THE new settlers in Texas will find plenty of 
elbow room, if nothing else. One of them 
writes that he has ‘‘ the Rio Grande for a bath- 
tub, and all Mexico for a back yard.”—San 
Francisco Post. 

THE inhabitants of the Cannibal Islands have 
discovered trichinz in an American missionary. 
This is a sad blow at one of the country’s lead- 
ing exports.—PAila. Kronikle-Herald, 


‘¢ TRICHINAE and beans, Mr. Johnson?” “ No, 
thanks, Mrs. Thinbone, not this morning; I 
prefer my beans a l’Armée de Potomac.”— 
N. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

A Brook yn fashion paper stated that ‘‘maid- 
en’s blush ” was a fashionable color, and none 
of the readers had any idea of what it was like. 
— Boston Post. ° 

Justice used to be represented blind-folded, 
but according to modern style smoked glasses 
are the thing. The world moves.—Od City 
Derrick. 

CARLYLE said George Eliot’s writings were 
simply dull. The old man preferred clear vine- 
gar to milk for a regular dirnk.—W. O. Picayune. 





Profit, $1,200. 

**To sum it up, six long years of bed-ridden sickness, costing 
$200 per year, total $1,200—all of this expense was stopped by 
three bottles of Hop Bitters, taken by my wife. She has done 
her own housework for a year since, without the loss of a day, 
and I want everybody to know it, for their benefit.”—J. £. 


Farmer. 





Ladies who would combine beauty and comfort in dress'ng the 


feet should use the rn Remover. 
a nd and Fveotient 


THOS. BAIL tary Bpginee 
sot a fan te cor. 15ist st mh. 4 


"SS ORGANS, 17 Stops, 5 Set 
BEATTY Golden Tongue Reeds, on/y $85. Address 
Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, N, J. 











CHAMPLIN’S 
LIQUID PEARL. 


Testimonials of Distinguished Ladies: 
LOTTA.—For the future I shall use no other. 
JANAUSCHEK.—Superior to the one I bring from Paris. 
YS —Your Liquid Pearl is an excellent cosmetic. 

P. B ‘RS.—Free from injurious effects. 
Fé payee —Send five dozen of your Liquid Pearl. 
§.—I consider it without comparison. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WAT CHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 








No. 5 Maiden Lane. 


$72 A ———— $12 a day at home easily made. Costl y outfi 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


For Breakfast ! 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 28 6 Greenwich St. 
DO 0 YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Over 2,000 yan I sof ftp Oa Catalogs = 
er styles o e an 
reduced ri m4 list _— 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 















A. S. Flandrau & Co. 








e * 
Fine Carriages. 
The Largest Stock in the City. 
The Lowest Prices for Cash. 


ROCKAWAYS, LANDAUS BROUGHAMS, 
VICTORIAS, PHATONS, ROAD WAGONS. 


372 & 374 Broome Street. 


b, Hillley & 


GRAND and ALLEN STS., N. Y. 


EASTER 


Ed eile Eile do Ed de es oO IN 


HATS and BONNETS, 


TRIMMED AND UNTRIMMED. 








REAL FRENCH CHIPS. At 49c. 
PLAIN AND FANCY EDGES. At 73c. 
THIS SEASON’S PRODUCTION. At 85c. 


THOUSANDS OF FANCY LACE HATS 
AT 39¢., 45¢., 65c. 


PROFUSION OF ROUGH AND READY HATS 
AT 29¢., 37¢. 


NEARLY 100 NOVELTIES, 


WHICH WE CANNOT DESCRIBE, IN VARIOUS COM- 
BINATIONS AND COLORS—LATEST STYLES. 








SAILOR HATS, FULLY TRIMMED, toc. 
SCHOOL HATS, 13¢., 25¢ , 30¢,, 35¢. 


PORCUPINE, 


THE NEW BRAID—DESIRABLE SHAPES AND COL- 
ORS, s6c. 





LEGHORN HATS, 44c., 56c., 65c. 


EDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 31114 Grand Street, 


56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66,68 AND 70 ALLEN ST., 
AND 
59 ORCHARD STREET. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
27SPRING STYLES NOW READY.« 
Pants to order...... ... ft to oo 


Suits to order.............. 
Spring Over Coats from Ps ‘So up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
























































“me America” ” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 








A. Werner & Co., 


308 Broadway, New York. 
THE GREAT SUMMER DRINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL & COCHRANE'S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


AND 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the Cork is 
branded ‘‘ Cantrell & Cochrane, Dublin and Belfast.’’ 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 











In cases, quarts........... $7.00 

> (aay ae sd tee + $5.00 

** cocktails, roo bottles....-....... $7.00 
A suitable Yieconnt to ae trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


e Pavillion at Coney Island, 
oO} poste ‘New Iron Pier and : 





adjoining 
ton Hotel. 
= Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 











JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...++--++--+- ove 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of { 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. fi 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
SpeciaL ATTENTION Parp To Orpers WiTH NAME 
Brown In Tue Bortttes. 

A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 Bowery, New York. 


THE WILSON — 
Adjustable Chair 


Parlor, Lib: Bp Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Be e, com- 


o- -$6.00 
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In the spring above the meadow chirping swal- 
lows joyous flit; 

In the spring all nature’s gilded with the bright- 
est charms, to wit: 


In the spring the little bluebird sings within the 
maple tree; 

In the spring the cowslips peeping from the 
grasses dot the lea. 


In the spring on twilight’s cloudships coral dra- 
peries repose; 

In the spring a warmer lustre on Melissa’s bon- 
net glows. 


In the spring within the woodland all the war- 
blers gaily flute ; 

In the spring the solemn Shanghai sits serenely 
on her fruit. 


In the spring a tint of amber on the honeysuckle 
lies ; 

In the spring the saffron ducklet its aquatic 
paddle tries. 


In the spring the oleander, as per custom, tips 
and tilts; 

In the spring the happy school-boy walks around 
upon his stilts. 


In the spring the fragrant zephyr shakes the 
dew-drop from the rose; 
In the spring a young man’s fancy turns to 
thoughts of summer clothes. 
—R. K. Munkittrick in Andrews's Am, Queen, 


THE German authorities are becoming alarmed 
at the large emigration from that country to 
America, and are considering methods to dis- 
courage the exodus. Did it never occur to 
them to lower the price of beer and bologna 
sausage ?—Norristown Herald. 





[Battle Creek (Mich.) Daily Journal. J 

Upon being spoken to concerning St. Jacobs Oil, our 
fellow townsman, Mr. Theodore Wakelee, said: « I had 
been suffering with rheumatism, and obtained the greatest 
relief from the use of St. Jacobs Oil. It has also been 
used in my family for some time, and has never been 

found: to fail in giving prompt relief.” 
R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 


of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 


Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars fora sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


“JOST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


_ INDIAN CLUBS, 
\\ DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 
pale merged somnd  ge PF 
IN THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
{5 Ann St. New York. 


CRANDALL & CO., 
569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORE, 


324 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 
Established 40 Years. 


















Ww HOUESALE AND 
Goods Shipped C. Tilustrated Circulars Free 
en Tnstitute Premium 1880. 


CLOTH, CASSIMERES, 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT AT THE LOWEST PRICES 


BILLIARD CLOTH (SIMONIS’) 


SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION. 


UHLICG & CO., 


Cor. New Chambers & William Sts., New York. 
















Sckapuseety Rduawem, treng’ 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
ng bec science, Orders 
) A. ail promptly attended to. 
shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
Puck. Address the 






lars. Quo’ 
WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 








$5 to $20 K35,c67 stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 


H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eyvss Firrep witx Surrasre Grassss. Consultation, inquiry 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 

spepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
nt isorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
\ champagne. Tryit, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or ae for the genuine 
mee, manufactured b 

xERT & SONS. 


Dr. J. G. B. SIE 

Angostura Bitters. 

3 Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
So_z MANUPACTURERS. 

J. WwW. HANCOX, 

: Sole Agent, 

_axgosTURs an BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


Tnimnser Fisch Brewing-Assoc'l. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 














“‘UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a 7 Tage bearinj, the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
he corks are also branded ‘with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRON THAL 








which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORE 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942—0944 Ninth Avenue, 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


|DOUVUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL. <a MODERN IMPROVE- 


Cor. 128th St. and: 10th Ave., N. Y. 


Schmitt & Schwanenfluegel, 


CENTRAL PARK BREWERY 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 

Brewery, Botthng Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and smn 

Street, Ave. A, and t River, 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in anv climate for months and years. 



























and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is 1mpai 

Fretp, MarinE, Opera and Tourists Grasses of superioe 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orricat Goons at moderat. 
prices, Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 





CANVASSERS Make from $2% to 5 per week seliing 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., ro Barclay Street, New 
York” Send for Catalogue and terms. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 





i 


KANOX, 


THE HATTER’'S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


| ENGLISH HATS, 

‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
‘“‘DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!!-o 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable EY AX "¥*S¥} can be found in every city in the U.S. 





DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 





with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted disletie } 


to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Goud second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,.NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL ae IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORL 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
>OPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs Pianos an and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechani cally as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
ap ngewe Tg the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the wor 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORE. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa~ Send for Circular. 








COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidity increasing... Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas-fS 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE M’F’°G CO., 
46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass. 


KV) 
se 









TALMAGE’s revival in Brooklyn was not a 
success. He says that Lent hurts the circus 
business. Puck. Then he knows very little 
about it. ‘Twenty-five years ago Lent—in con- 
junction with Welch—engineered one of the 
most successful circuses on the road, aid he 
has done as much to foster and build up the 
business as almost any other one man. And— 
What? You didn’t mean /a/ Lent? Oh, well 
then, perhaps it did.— Norristown Herald, 


Corns may be easily cured. The most tor- 
turing corns can at once be extirpated as fol- 
lows: Take a sharp knife and find the joint 
whereupon the corn resides; insert the knife in 
the circulation, cut off the toe and throw it 
away. It will never return again unless your 
dog will bring it back to you in his mouth, 
Patent applied for.— Rockland Courier. 

A sTONE baby has been found at Eureka 
Springs, Ark. Probably been rocked to death. 
—Phila, Bulletin, Its parents probably mistook 
it for a little brick.—M. FV. Commercial Adver- 
tiser, It is a gneiss baby, anyhow; and we shall 
not mica pun on it.—orristown Herald, 

THE Nihilists are not such extremists, after 
all. They desire the abolition of Siberia as a 
place of exile for political offenses, but are 
content to have it set apart for amateur elocu- 
tionists and album poets.— S, /. Post. 





(South Bend Evening Register. ] 

When certain powers are claimed for an article, and 
everybody testifies that it does more than is claimed for it, 
to gainsay its worth is useless. This is the substance of 
tae St. Jacobs Oil record. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
BOYAL PUCK CIGARETTES, 


Feri teel OL WES, 


@ Vienna, 1873. 
Manufacturer of 


Meerschaum Pipes, 
SMOKERS’ ARTICLES, &c., 
Wholesule and Retail. Repairing done. Circular free 

399 Broadway, New York. ® 
Factories: No. 69 Walker Street and Vienna, 












BROTHERS. 


* 
. 





‘CORNER BOWERY AND GRAND ST. 
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PUCK ON WHEELS|" 
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PACKED IN BRONZED TIN BOXES ONLY. 
THE BEST PREPARATION IN THE WORLD. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. LARGE BOXES 60 CENTS. 
Sold by all first-class druggists. 








DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves. N. Y. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s5 outfit free’ 
Address H, Haurert & Co., Portland, Maine. 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 
BOKER’S BITTERS, 

The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 

able medicinal] properties in al) cages of Bowe) complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1029, 78 John St.. N.Y. 





——— 


That Acts at the Same Time on 


The Liver, the Bowels, 
and the Kidneys. 


These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERING. 


ae. aiatome, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 
Piles, ” Kidne Complaints, 


tion, 
oa Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 


are roar loped because pee is poisoned with 
the humors that should be expelled naturally. 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the the healthy action. and all these destroying 
banished; neglect themand you 
will live but to suffer. 

Thousands have been cured. Try it ond you 
willadd one moretothe number. Take it and 
health willronce more gladden your i 
Why suffer longer fromthe torment ofauaching back? 

Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles@ 

Krytr- eae wi will Mowe you. Try apackageat 


once and be satisfi 

in Vegetable Form, in 
mecol oro packag oe n Dry Vege makes six quarts 
of cine. Also ny Liquid Form, very Con- 
ted with equal — fa cclther repare 
ciency ins in eit rq form, 

















centra' 
it. Itacts 
YOUR oHUGGISS as Tr 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & a: "Seats 
(Wilisendthedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT, 
i i ote le 


ES-SE-EM-SEE 


AMERICAN mu SP AT 


S-C-M- O—Rerailed ~ all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 























JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


Soto Br ALL OEALERS THRoUGHoUT THE WORLO, 
GOLDMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION~-1873. 
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EXPOSED! 


If the Thurbers wish to see themselves as 
the Almighty himelf portrays them, let them 
read Psalms LII—III to end. 


In last Sun‘ay’s papers the Thurbers shamelessly persisted in 
their dishonorable course of fraud upon SAPOLIO and upon the 
public, by publishing a lot of certificates, testifying to the alleged 
merits of their scouring soap. It was a cunningly conceived plan 
to dece've housekeepers into the belief that the proprietors and 
housekeepers of some of the leading New York hotels endorse 
their scour'ng soap to the disadvantage of SAPOLIO. Among 
other certificates, the Thurbers printed the following: 


**T woulc not use Sapolio under any circumstances. 
MRS. E, J. COWLES, 
Housekeeper, Metropolitan Hotel.”’ 


With reference to this singular alleged statement, Mr. HENRY 
CLAIR, proprietor of the Metropolitan Hotel, on April 7, stated 
as follows: 

“* You may say to the Messrs. Morgan that it°ts a lie—there is 
not a word of truth init. I called Mrs. Cowles to account and 
she asserts positively that she did not sign any such thing. We 
use Morgan's Sapolio. The Thurbers sent us some of their soap 
(Sree) to try, but we never did so.” 

Mr. THOMPSON, steward of the Fifth Avenue Hotel, states 
that the housekeeper of that hotel could not have signed such a 
testimonial, for they had none of their soap in the se—did not 
use it—but used Sapolio, and had just bough! some of it. 

Miss SAGE, h y} of the Col House, states that a 
man brought her some soap, to try, and she liked it—but that 
when she bought some of it she found it very inferior to both the 
sample and to Sapolio. She denies ‘that she ever said that it 
was as good an artic'e as Sapolio. Oa the contrary, she did not 
think it was so good.”’ 

Mrs. C. A. SHEPPARD, housekeeper of the Gilsey House, 
stated that a man named ‘‘ Murrey brought her a cake of Thur- 
ber’s soap to try, which she did; that subsequently he asked her 
to sign a recommendation of it, which she obligingly did; had no 
intention of saying that the article was better than Sapolio, be- 
cause she had used Sapolio for years, and still used it constantly, 
while she had never used but the one cake of the soap, which 
had been given her free. She found in using the sample cake of 
Thurber’s soap that it broke and crumbled.” 

The proprietors and housekeepers of other hotels distinctly 
disclaim any intention of having recommended the Thurber soap 
tothe disparagement of SAPOLIU, because they know Sapolio 
to be the superior article. 

It is thus apparent that the Thurbers are forced to beg people 
to give their article a trial, and by giving them a quantity of it, 
take advantage of their gratitude to get their indorsement of its 
value. Failing in this, they do not hesitate to publish certificates 
intended to deceive the public. This is their ‘‘ accustomed ener- 
getic’’ way of pushing sales. 3 

“*It has always been a standing principle with us to fix the 
lowest price for our goods consistent with good quality,’”’ say the 
Thurbers. 

How about 

IMITATION BUTTER, called Oleomargarine, 

IMITATION HONEY, called Glucose. 

IMITATION SAPOLIO, called ‘ Pride of the Kitchen,” 

IMITATION BRANDY, made from Alcohol and Flavor- 
ing Extracts. 

CHESTNUT GROVE WHISKEY, made from the 
same materials in a day. 

SPECIAL FREIGHT RATES, under the masquerade 
of ‘‘Anti Monopoly.’”’ 

In fact, referring to one of the Thurbers, the N. Y. 7riune 


editorially asks: 
««* * Whether he is a reputable byginess man, or a Jeremy 


Diddler 2” DISHONEST PRACTICES 


from such sources may annoy, but they cannot affect the reputa- 
tion or diminish the sales of SAPOLIO. Bad imitations can but 
thrive temporarily—bogus certificates are sure to be exposed and 
to recoil upon their shameless authors. ‘he sentiments of an 
honest community sustain the efforts of reputable business men 
to crush out fraud and expose deception. ‘Lhe decay that surely 
follows dishonest business practices will be discerned by shrewd 
merchants, who will find it prudent to withdraw deposits and to 
sever business relations of an intimate nature. The smell of the 
tainted character is simply spreading. 


SAPOLIO 


has made no war upon the Thurbers, or upon their article. It 
has simply asserted its right and duty to defend itself against as 
base and contemptible a fraudulent imitation as was ever uttered. 
It is an honest article at a fair price. It pirates on no one—it 
stands, and has always stood, upon its own merits. Made ina 
costly and superior manner it cannot be sold at an inferior price— 
but lke all first-class articles it is, in reality, far cheaper than 
the other Scouring Soaps, because it will last fully three times as 
long, and will always do perfect work. The Thurbers know this 
as well as they know that they have been convicted of fraud, 
after a fair trial in a Court of Justice, and or dare not deny 
either fact. Nor are the proprietors of SAPOLIO regarded with 
distrust and contempt by a large share of their fellow-citizens, 
because of their business practices for the sake of gain. 


« Think’st thou there are no serpents in the world, 
But those who slide along the grassy sod, ee 
And sting the luckless foot that presses them ? 


ENOCH MORGANS SONS CO, 


22 PARK PLACE, N. Y. 
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A TRAMP was looking wistfully into a coffee- 
saloon in Galveston. He smacked his lips and 
said, “‘I wish I had some coffee!” A kind- 
hearted gentleman put his hand in his pocket, 
and taking out ten cents handed it to the un- 
fortunate man, saying, ‘‘Go and get some 
coffee, if you need it so bad.” ‘The tramp 
took the money, but instead of going into the 
coffee-saloon he made a bee-line for a bar- 
room. ‘‘ Hello! come back. There is no coffee 
over there,”’ called out his benefactor. ‘‘ That’s 
all you know about it. ‘There’s coffee and 
cloves in a saucer on the bar. 1’ve been there 
before.” — Galveston News. 


So they have sent out an American man-of- 
war, have they, to hunt up the missing Austra- 
lian steamer? Well, now! We wonder where 
that man-of-war has been hiding all this time. 
Under the wharves over at Mare Island per- 
haps; or perhaps they lifted it out of the water 
and put an umbrella over it so that it shouldn’t 
get wet. We expect every day to see the Ci 
of New York coming into port with its saviour 
slung up affectionately in the davits—S. /. 
News Letter. 


‘“* Any good shooting on your farm?” asked 
the hunter of the farmer. ‘‘ Splendid,” re- 
plied the agriculturist; ‘‘there’s a drive-well 
man down in the clover meadow, a cloth ped- 
dler at the house, a candidate out in the barn, 
and two tramps down in the stock-yard, Climb 
right over the fence, young man, load both 
barrels, and sail in.” —Burlington Hawkeye. 


“Mr. GILHOOLY,” said a diminutive boy 
with a handful of bills, “when are you going to 
pay this bill for them boots you got on?” 

** How old are you, sonny ?” 

** Ten years old.” 

‘* Go tell your pa you have too much curiosity 
for your age.” —Ga/veston News. 

A CHURCH in Palermo was last month robbed 
by brigands of all its objects of art and sacred 
use at the altar, ‘They are very strict Catholics 
in Sicily, except when it comes to robbing a 
church.— Cincinnati Saturday Nighi. 

Dr. TANNER admits that he has failed as a 
lecturer, but he wants to bet that he will be 
remembered twenty years longer than the late 
President Hayes. He has all the odds in his 
favor.—Detrou Free Press. 

THE price of human hair has advanced to 
such a figure that jute is now used for orna- 
mentation in the manufacture of oilymarga- 
rine. This is a world of deceit.—Quincy Mod- 
ern Argo, 

THE Pullman Palace Car Company has de- 
cided to increase its capital stock. ‘The capi- 
tal stock of insects in the coaches will not be 
diminished.— Phila, Kronikle-Herald, 








Sufferers from corns will find sure relief in German Corn Re- 
mover. Sold by druggists. 25 cts. 


Angostura Bitters are endorsed by all the leading physic 
ians and chemists, for their purity and wholesomeness. mel 
of counterfeits and ask your grocer and druggist for the genuine 
article, prepared by Dr. {c. B. Siegert & Sons. 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 








The Proof of the Pudding is the chawing of the Bag.—Durham, 
the great smoking tobacco centre, is situated in the 4th Imterna! 
Revenue District of North Carolina, which embraces 21 Counties 
and in these 21 Counties there are 75 Registered Manufactories of 
Tobacco. The Internal Kevenue paid to the General Govern 
ment by these Factories for the fiscal year encing June 30th, 
1879 amounted to (#879,480 81) eight hundred and seventy-nine 
thousand four hundred and eighty dollars and eighty-one cents. 
Of this amount the manufacturers of the celebrated Black- 
well’s Fragrant Durham Bull Smoking Tobacco, 
Messrs. W. T. Blackwell & Co,, alone paid ($542,720.24) five hun- 
dred and forty-two thousand seven hundred pam twenty dollars 
and twenty-four cents. More than doub!e the amount that the 
other 74 factories combined pay. This needs no comment. These 
facts show most conclusively who it is at Durham that makes 
Smoking Tobacco that meets to the fullest extent the popular de- 


mand, 





For Binpine Puck. 


We are now prepared to bind Volumes of Puck im a new and im- 
proved manner. The centre cartoons are now brought forward, 
thus showing them in full and the reading matter under them, 
which has heretofore been partly concealed in binding. 

Price (half morocco)..06.esseeee opeeene eee $2.50 





The latest and most distinguished 
PARIS FASHIONS indicate an increas- 
ed tendency to employ with greater 
boldness than ever before, the most re- 
markable products of the French looms, 
and many novel accessories of trimming 
and embroidery. 

JAMES McCREERY & CU., through 
their unequaled connections abroad, 
have secured the choicest and rarest 
novelties, and invite attention to the 
many curious intricacies of weaving and 
beautiful combination of colors which 
these fabrics present. 


JAMES McCREERY& CO. 
Broadway & lith St., 
New York. 





m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


sf EAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen 
Sailing every Saturday. 
See. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


ODER. ..Saturday, April 16th ; HABSBURG..Wed., April 27th 
MOSEL...Saturday, April 23rd | DONAU..Saturday, April 30th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 

First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $24 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 
THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


° C N a Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 

ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 

Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New Yor 


The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 5, 6, 8, 14, 16, 26, 39, 41, 42, 58, 54, 
56, 64. 


i MUM 


IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


Oy, 300 Ui 






















Being 34,387 Cascs more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest ‘mportation 
ever reached by any house in the United States. 


CAUTION, —2eware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. ME. 
MEUSESE & COs Champagze, seo that ths 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Sole Agents forthe U. 8, and Canadas, 
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‘ J nS ete ln Sits 
OFFICE OF PUCK 23 WARPEN ST NEW YORE MAYER ,.MERKEL & OTTMANN LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN STAY 


DISTURBING THE NEIGHBORS. 





